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Will Oscar’s Famous Hat Fit Arthur?
_Not Without Padding, Answers the Son

"JUAT mE L
LITTLE JOmL”

And Anyhow, if He Saw It
Coming He Would Do
His Level Best to Dodge
Ie.

Tells of Tricks of the
Trade in Grand Opera
and Others Played by
Mischievous Trentini.

By Charles Darnton.
ILL father's hat fit Arthur?
This, in other words than
those used here, Is the ques-
tion maked by Broadway wiseacres
mow that the son of Oscar has, with
*“The Gelsha,” taken still anothar step
inte the light opera fleld. Obwervers
genereilly agree that a Hammensteln
. Who can see nine stars without bump-
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If this statemwent sounded a bit ex-
travamant it was not my business to
challenge it. It'y casy to bellave any-
thing you hear about Oscar Hammer's
steln. And without any evident fear of
contradiction his son asecrted:

“Father s & great man. To ba an
impresario ke him & man must be an
habitual optimist as well as n fghter
whe will never admit he Is licked. In
the days of the Manbhattan Opera Com-
pany we got out of the way when
father came around with a soft hat on,
for that ulways meant troubls, Wa
knew his lemper was anything but
soft. But when he arrived in his tall
hat we felt sure all was well, at least
for the time belng. It may have been
that the high hat left mere room for
bralm atorms, There wan always plenty
of temperament around tha opera
house, but 1 must may that in our fam-
ily it begins at home, Bo far as my
futher is concerned it seems Lo be
jtehed to bhis hat. 1 have a high hat
sppest like his, bwt I haven't worn It
since the opera house closed. I siick
1o & derby."

“And that means you've nothing to
worry you now?

uigven't 1, though!' he exclaimed,
jsughing bitterly. “The most dangerous
thing & manager can do ls 10 atar »
singer. In grand opera ho has a whip
in the form of his repertory. If a sing-
or gota fresh he can change the bill.

But In light opera he {a completely at

. |her ‘temper-ament’
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' e ABNTING WAL
PLAY PV’

A SOFT Mpv
ALWAYS MEANT
Thoudut ©

“1'LLDODAE
My PATRER'S
WAT®

mean? Trentinl ia sitiing in a box
lctoria when she is advertised
t my theatra Why lsn't she

b

diplomatie. Thers wers times al the

the %ill, with
and & renowned
prima donna. A box was fllled with
friends of the tenor, and whenever the
prima donna was singing they would
tum thelr backs to the astage. But
when the tenor sang they would make
& tremendous demonstration, The prima
donna stood this for two acls, and then
got the belter of
her. AR the tenor came off the stage
she grabhed him and pushed him
agalnst the wsll, and it took all my
efforts, together with thosa of two
stage hands, to separate themn During
my grand opera days I learned one
curlous freak of temperament—aingers
«f the sames volee would not speak to
ono another,

“One tenor went stil further. He
would not let the ourtain go up If he

“Waas that,
And from har
conversation.

“I'm golng to score it a hit," she
penell dor a afoment.

Keeps Score a

Tl o ™ A ot |
[ Nt ¥alow)
19 Ty ART (A

“1 guess It would be an error,” in the reply.
fnally says, after biling the end of her
“That ball was too hard Rit % handle. Give the felder

saw another tenor in *he andience, One
might he sotually compelled me to pu’
a rival ginger out of a box. Tetrazzinl
ha? the strangest idea of all. Belore
her entrance she would stand in the
wings and drop & littla dagger that she
n'vays carried. If it stuck upright In
the floor she would accept this as an
mnen that she would Five a good per-
termance. A funny thing happened at
| Saturday matinee—that Is, It seemn
funny now. A French tenor who Wes
to sing Samson In ‘Samson and Delilah’
sent & letter at 12 o'clock saylug he
would mot appear unless my fathesr
sl . 4 & contract with him for the fol-
lowing year. He knew that all the
cther tenara of the company were out
of town, Tho order 1 got was: 'Find
another tenor somehow, somewhere, and
be qulok about It!" After a long, frantle
search I discovered a tenor who knew

the role in & cafe, He wasa't In his

beat form, dul we hustied him te the|the benefit of the doubt.”
opera house, dressed him and fairly
pushed him on the stage. This Sameon
was o uncertain In his movements that
Instend of pulling the plllars down he
fell againat them and sent all the seen-
ery tumbling befors the right time"

“Ldfe must scom rather dull te you
now?* [ concluded,

“Oh, no, 1t 1s fairly lively,” he re
joined, brightly. “Batisfying the de-
mands of a nine-slar cast, sspecially
in the matter of dressing rooms, s
even harder work than running &
boarding house. But Trentini beats
them all. 8he can make more troubie—
without really meaning to do so—than

admirsd, Is that she goes to the Polo
jemonade-sipping,

Chase wears red jersay sleeves under

out from the Coast. .

hit the badl

mbuuw«tm-muam«rmmm;mm-mm,
gum-chewing bit of daintiness, who wanta to know why Hal
on the side. Not she. mumu.mm;wgu-mmnmm

Our new baseball gird, In her enthuslapm over the game ttaslf, has hit oon-
ventionality squaraly in the head—"Beaned’’ (t, she would eay.

She §oee to the geme without an escort and does
bd bothersd with a man to whom she has to explain the game. &he has her
box seat by the season and can be found there every day. Bhe does not write
perfumed notes to the players. Rather would she see them traded ¥ they can't

1n other words, the Baseball Girl of 1913 la an honest-to-goodness thirty-third.
degTes rooter, with baseball records as ¢ part of har dally dlet.

The Baseball Girl Fan of 1913
ind Knows ‘Bone’ Plays

AYEY

Bassball Girl of 1913 15 & plcture. But don't imagine for & minute that
her sole duty in the Palo Grounds Is one of dscerstion. Standing on e
chalr and frantically waving an automoblle vell, she can tall the High-
landers or the Glants when to atart a double-steal. And, mereover, she does.
Her leap to the chalr I8 not to attract attention, And this picture of excited
femininity Is lost to the crowd, because she is a fam—a wise fan, at that—and
knows whan to leap. At her moments of excitement it is ne tima to look at a
pretty girl. All ayes are centred on ths play.
wadded paper and other harmiess wmissilen, a8 in the oM days the Bassball
Olrl of 1913 resumen her seat with u buss around her of:

“Hhe knows the game. Bhe's one of us."

th & score card always In her hand she takes time between spells of
sxcitement to see that it {a acourately kepl
hit or an errer?’ she asks of anyons that happans 15 be Rear.

k sxpression they know she & mot merely trying o start &

Instead of teing a tarwet for

Orounds to enjoy baseball, Bhe Is ne

a blus-striped shirt and parts his hair

not nesd one. Bhe can’l

& domsen women twice her aige. Bhe In
little—but oh, my! Her senss of

humor is both strung and strange. Once ot ’
when ane was plaving 1. Boston har n t e lan s
room at the héetel was next t> ming, [

went to bed, but not (5 sletp, Blowly
but surely the shset was pulled off the

Doesn’t the Balkan Blouse Justify
What Gen. Sherman Said About War?

haunted room seized me
on the lights, but they wouldn't work.
Then 1 struck matches,

Take the wildest dream of a cublst
and transfer it to a silk waist pattern=
you have the Balkan blouse. Take A
meal bag or a polato sack, turn It up=-
side down and e a ribbom around the
opening—you have the chic lines of the
Balkan blouse.coat. Both achieve-
maents are the very latest. Women love
‘em—what's more, wear 'em. BHalkan
hoatilities in the Far East ars responsi-
ble for Balkan fashions In the Far
Wert, Which fact goea far toward con-
vineing the |mpartial observer that
Bherman told the truth about war,

Balkan color wschemes are gn-
ginctly futuristic. Studying them one
grasps the true explanation of the
myaterious "Nude Descending a Stnir-
came.” Bhe really wansn't nude st all;
aho wWas wearing a frook of Bulgurian

‘the mercy of a atar. For example,

hues. As for the designs stamped n

| wolved the mystery. Sirings tied to the
are  aheet ran under the door into the next
geomelry on a JAK. room.  Trentini's next joke was to have
The Balkan blouse coat s a wort  her maid sew Lhe sheets of my bed to-
of slongated Russlan blouse, the thing | gether for about two fest at the buttam,
that s a0 bevoming to wmall boys and [#o that 1 had to sleep doubled up. On
lean, sleven-year-old kirls, Sometimes | another occasion, at 750 In the even-
it ends al the hips, mometimens at the | ing, Trentinl was missing. At the Iast
knees, somelimes at a point midway | moment she appeared In her dressing
botween. It s gulltless of At and no | Foom. and with great glee informed me
morallst can ever censure it for an | 'hat while 1 had been hunting for her
undus display of the figure In fact, | in the hotel she was hkling under her
| bod. Only last week, when | went to
you can get along perfectly well with- | Boston to see huw 'The Firefly' was
out & walst line If you wear a Bul- | c.qting on another playful attention was
garian blouss. pald me. Am #oon as I got Inte bed |
Another welrd feuwturs s the mash, | felt something burning me. HSuspecting
from six to eightesp |nches in wideh, | that Trentinl was up to her old tricks,
with which the blouse coal ends off, | or & new one, 1 procesded to Investigate
The color of the sash usually t‘un-1nnd found an elecirie Iron under the
trasts sharply with the tone of the sheats. To make things still  more
coat, and it haa'long fringed epnin! pleasant for me, she had sprinkled the
which oross over at the left side. ped with a mixture of powder and flour.
The whole design is immensely be- | This brings me to the lust qualification
coming—to the lady who nelther has | of an Impresarfo—he musi be able to
a flgures nor any aspirations for one live without sleep '

the strangely dyed asllks, they

Sketches From Life of Exaggerated Forms of Balkan Blouses.

bed. Jumping up, I lookel sfor the
| bed, but found no ons thare, 1 jorked
| back tia sheet iy to fee! It being
1pultoﬂ off agaln. A wild idea of a

1 iried to turn

ard Anally

Before and After the Game

Club House

oA Comedy in Two Acts and Some Scenes.

By Bozeman Bulger.
SCENARIO.

At the period in whick thia slory be-
ping o member of the (Hante’ Basebull
Ciub Med pulled o “bone meaning o
play Aot results from o boney growih
in the Aead imatend of brain, The effact
of ihia bone ia not developed until the
socond ool For this reascn two dis-
tinet acomea are naceasary. The Arat
showas tha clubhouse ot 10 o'clock Im
ihe morning, when all e goy and the
air ta full of song and gladsome shouts.
Tiwo boys are seen Ranging wp wumiforme
to dry and arranging table and chairs
for swch pastimes as eheckars, bridge,
vingt-et-un and Ininory.

The second scens shows the pame
clubhouse ot § o'clack P. M., wilth songa
Aushed, boye in the far background and
no fable and mg jokea. The rabble can
be heard without.

ACT L

oy enters, attired In discaried mas-
kinaw of a tilant player, with cl@aretic
dangling Umply from his lips anid bears

ing armful of newspapars He dumps
them on hench near Which are Bjuare
wooden cuspldors Alled with sawdust
for convenlence of tobacca  chewing
readers. Three players rench for the|
papers and one of them turns to apoart- |
ing page. Othar two look for atock
market tuble

WILTHE —say, boy, can't you et a
paper with the opening quotations? |
MATHEWSON (interrupting)—What |
dp you expect? There's nothing in
{hess papera but rewritten wstories and
sporting  stuff. 1 don't get a stock
table untll Wil wtreet editiona
BOY-—The feller sald them was ithe|
lateat papers, and two af them hed box
scaoren,  Aln't there no wporting atuft
there?
MATHEWBON — Never
the sporting stuf
fay, (earge, 1 wouldn't be In any hurry
to buy that Fennaylvania preferrsd,
anyway, It's liable to he off & couple
L of points befors closing.
| RECRUIT (reading sporting page)-—
Hay, Mutty, who Is this fellow “Mesars.”
thiat's wopiriog up here? e was also)
umpiring out in the Tri-State when 1

S
mind about |

“Measrs."? (Picks wp paper and sess
whare names of umpireg are prinied as
“Meossrs. Kiem and Ovih" Ehows it e
Wiltae and others, and here o o loud
lough at exprnse of recruit.)

Enter several players who have fual
fintahed (Aeir Rour B practice.’ Thay
yvank off their wuniforma and with lowd
shoute run for the shower Balh. A loud
mlashing (o heard in the swimming

tank. Heveral aiMetes ore iy L
mmpaged in irping to duck Big Joff Tee-
reaw. They all pet ducked thempsives
They amerge [from lank, rushing all
over clubhouse, their okin gliglening
from cold waler.

It 4o mow about IR o'clock and Wil
son, Ames, Malhewson and Merkle draw
up ohaira to table and slart a pame of
auciion bridge. They ore all esport
playera. They are frequently dis
turbed by thrown fowels, wadded wup
paper and water (Arown from a dipper.

BOY (carrying large jar for soup and
tim pails for coffee)—What do youl want
for lunch® [ Players crowd round, giv-
inp orders and then chanping them, 1o
ronfusion of boy. He Anally speaks
with decissn and fimghity.) | guess 'l
birffug ten ham mnd egx sandwicnes,
woup for alx and two buckets of coffes.

Knter amall, stockily butlt man with
o bugtling walk, With one glunce ke
takes in everyihing and them pocs (mio
a private ofice. In a few minutes he
comes oul alfired im umniform An auin
oa Ae enterg all notees suddeniy cease,
FPlayerg reack for (Reir gloves and give
impression of having just gol ready (o
go on firid,

MeORAW -—-Wan everyhody out  this
morning? ( Medans gul on pructice Aeld, ) |

UHORUS-—AL sxcept une of the Loys,
who Is Isld up with a rold,

MOGHAW--Better get out
Wluean . wa'll

there, |
nesd some bLatlng prace

Entire compamy cxita toward ball

(Turng to Wiltans l)‘lr-.ld

ACT 1L

806 ma here, don't you? 1 started and’
Was golng mood,
somebody |

MACKALL~—Oh,
batted for you.

PFITCHER—One of the Brooklyn fel-|
lows got hold of a lucky ons for A
home runm and when the side was 003'|
somelody batted for me
Fnter another athlete—a pinch Mitor,
Attitude gloomy, '
TRAINER (te mewcomer) — What's|
dolng?

PITCHER (from rubbing table)—DId
we ol anything In elghth? !

IFINCH HITTER—I bluged one and'
gt on, but they put sime one in to ‘un
for me. Pulled & bone and was caukht.
Rabble of wob ta Arard withowt und |
athl tea know pame 8 over
KEnter three or four young ball play-,
wra, dripping with perapiralion and run-
ning Aurriedly to bath so ar te avvid
conversalion im  fromt reeom.  Whole |
team Jolows immedialely, There are
Aeard some wnprintable esclamations of

diayual

Enter ome bone  athlete  amiling.
Nothing ever digiurbs Atin, . mane
is Hartley.

HANTLEY HBay, fellows, M4 vou
hear that une that the bfwher pailed
about "Mennrs'?

CRANDALL~4'heesa on the fJoie
atuff

Chorus  of alage wkispers “Hace

comens Mack ! (Everybedy (s suddenly
interested in Jockers, )

MeUGRAW=—Do you [fellows remeamoer
what thiat speaksr duwn In Kun“‘tll-i
sald about that town producing more
hardwood and marble than any eity

It 4o 880 w'elock, and Kd. Mackali,
the colored traimer of (Hunta, is in club-
howae alone except for a pitcher, wha |
hoa breen kvecked from box and (s on
rubbing ftabie
winaclen the pilcher

Aa trainer  massages

woasonally growis

the country? (There ix no answer, as |
i) expecting manager f5 continue He
doees. ) Well, we've gut Knoxville tlel!

Three players are colled into private
afMue Th g cmerge somewhat orost-
Jallen thsie plaipee inm balh e porarcily

played there. Do you use Lhies umplres forgets Mmself umd glarig frst bor of
hera? | incoherently. wlungle Land."
MATHEWBON — What's thatt PITCHER (on rubding table)—You CHORUS (lw ond oeulien-like) =
]
_— a— e iy

Chesse on the harmony. Can thai dar-
bershop stuft!

Boll players are mow ecacaping frou
erery omid ollewmtly ond with cedliky
read.

Presently the manaper & clony e9-
cept for one caller.

McORAW—ARd ptill they brag en
the hardwood and marble products of
Knoxville!

Dons raincoat and accompanied by
friend exits. '

Lignts out.
CURTAIN

The *“ Nickel Beat.”

Our old friend, High-Cost-of-Living.
has made five cents seem & very small
sum of money, but your correspondsn i
regretfully has to report the oaas of
a youthful fellow altisen, who, being
pommegsed of an unuwmial capacity fur
quick thinking, succeedsd In » moOR:
improper sitempt lo save & niokel

The writer was coming downlows on
# Hixth uvenue elevated traln one after-
neon during the off hours and wus buy-
ing & tieket at one of the Columbus
avenue statlons, A Ninth avenus traln
var standing at the platlorm, the
guard with his hands on the handles
witl just mbout W close the kiates. This
wasn't the train the writer wanked,
nowever, so he walked lelsurely toward
the ticket chopper, Buddenly a wall
gruown boy, an entire stranger, rushed
up from behind, slapped him on the
shoulder, shouted: “Ooodby, old tep!
see you te-murrow'” and dasied sboard
Lhe car

There very few peapls abowd
the statien, =0 our misgulded young
friend had tukon a chance--aund got
awny Wwith It——that the siation man
would think lilm & companion of the '
one who had just come from the Ukoel
window, snd that the latier was @0 pay
his Tare X
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